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ORTLINDE
\On the look-out.]
Hither steering,
Rages the storm,
ROSSWEISSE, GRIMGERDE, AND SCHWERTLETTE
Wildly neighs
Warfather's horse!
HELMWIGE, GERHILDE, AND SIEGRUNE
Panting, snorting it comes!
BRUNNHILDE
Woe to the woman
If here she is found,
For Wotan has vowed
The Walsungs shall perish 1
The horse that is swiftest
Which of you lends,
pThat forth the woman may fly?
SIEGRUNE
Wouldst have us too
Madly rebel?
BRUNNHILDE
Rossweisse, sister,
Wilt lend me thy racer I
ROSSWEISSE
The fleet one from Wotan
Never yet fled*